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ETON AND HARROW. 
THE WEATHER-BEATEN FABRIC A BOY AGAIN. 


“ We were all there, of course, and perhaps I might have almost enjoyed myself if it hadw't been for Pa and Ma—Pa going on anyhow, 
telling everyone that he well remembered being at Eton us a boy, und Ma, with a huge packet of ham sandwiches and a bottle of Bass, 
which she would persist in handing round to the girls from the ‘ Fric?” [Extract FROM Miss SLopEr’s Comresrox pence. 


ROMANS RICH Se A WEIRD PASSION. 


CHAPTER |, 
THE ABBRss > CELL. —A Foorster. —THE DespERATE RESOLVE. 
Neck oR Notun. —THe DecLaratioy. —THE Dawn 
or Love. —THE Fata Grimace.—THE Death Trap. 
PenisH PRestmrtvuoes Boy ! 

“TWAS a most extraordinary situation ! 

Let us look it fairly in the face. 

A beautiful Boy, o'er whose snowy brow perchance some four 
teen summers may have passed, but yet vouthful and with « 
winning smile to which two rows of brillant peorl-like teeth 
lend a strange, almost unearthly fascination, las penetrated 
within the walls of a gloomy London Convent, an abode of 
tuystery and gloom. 

Short as has been his stay, strange and appalling deeds have 
been enacted before his eves 

Crimes, at which the blood mins cold, and humanity turns 
shuddering away, and hides its diminished head, 

Surprised whilst spying out these dark dread secrets, William, 

Chis is Miss Primrose whose other name was Higgins, and likewise known from acts 
Jdhiss ba . i i Ay " . 4 1 A 

who “couldn't abide fel- This dvone Oh the (llars ahecract This is how they tuok “Bother Woman's Awful result! lawless yet lion-like, alas, uot wholly unsullied by the ensan- 

lars,” going to a Woman's “permiscuus-like,’ in the tram, and walked together, Rights!" guined details~-BLoop-s1alneD BrtL—Willian, for we prete: 

Rights’ Demonstration. (There are moire jools on the world than me.’ A. Lovin. thus to call him, hecause nobody else ever did so, form hiu-el! 


Pom 39 
As 


—— = — 


Srom the commencement of this colossal project. 


——— 
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senseless in the hands of his 

tate, Whither, he knew not. 
But he had awakened. He was ona bed. He got off it. 
He found aomateh and a candle, He struck the mateh 

in er and he candle. Then gazed around. 

~ cell. 


ty, alinost luxuriously furnished. 


uptors, and byrne in an unconscious 


but not 


‘There was an 


wdorned the walls, Ina corner by the side of 
es ol a musical taste, for there reposed a trombone 


and hanjo. 

Wrist, however, be was vet gazing 
vograte an the lock, amd the Abbess entered. 

“Well,” said) she, in coll, iey tones, * how came you in this house / 
and what motive prompted you te penetrate its Mysteries / 

ee ident Drowelit ae hither,” said BIL © Curiosity at first ce 
tained me, and then a stronver motive.” 

What wa. that ‘” 

“Oh jean youask ¢” ericd William, throwing himself into an attitude 
idieative of intensity of mental suffering, “Oh, can you ask’ But, 
alas! ny case is hopeless. 

"Ain't you well, poor Boy /" asked the Abbess in a gentle tone, 

© Coll me uot Boy, Sev you not the nature of the passion that moves 
mi "Tix love love at first sight.” 

“* Hut its object 

* You are that object, and [adore the earth on which you stand.” 

“Tooh youth! murmured the Abbess, a young and lovely creature 
of about forty-five, weighing, maybe, about eighteen stone, ‘you know 

of what you say. Hopeless, indeed, is this misplaced affection, [can 
hever, never love.” 

© Oh, say not so!” sobbed William, dropping on his knees, and 
overing the Abbess s hands with kisses. 

She turned away. A blush sutfused her peach-like cheek. Her 
vonmin's heart was touched, She looked in the glass. 

The ghoss retleeted: Williai’s visage, yet he knew it not. 

At the moment she looked he was making a hideous face 
ber Intek 

\ horrible revulsion of fecling came over the Abbess, but she kept her 
COT Le nIneE, 

‘Voor Boy. said she, “you must not remain here. Come with me, 
aml }owillconduct you toa place of safety. Le cautious, and make no 
holse, 

he beckoned to him to follow, and he did so on tip-toe. 

She Jed him down a gloomy passage, and opened a door at the end. 

All was darkness beyond. 

© Fear not,” she said, © go first.” 

He rashly did so, and she gave him a push, 

The Noor gave way beneath his feet. 

A yawning abyss received him. 

Waters closed over his head. 

Hat ere he sank he beard a shrill kegh. 

© Perish, presumptuous wretch!" yelled the furious Abbess in tones 
of thiunder, 


round, he heard a foo'step, a 


1 
ke 


at her behind 


“e 


(To be continued in our next). 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot intee to answer 
Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their Queries— 
particularly the queerest. 

A. W. J. Way (Dalston).—The Eminent only confers his‘ Award of 
Merit” on those who are successful in the “ Prize Competitions” which 
are announced weekly in the ** Haire Houmay,” or on eminent persons 
whon he thinks deserve it. —O. Tunby, F.0.0.L, (South Kensington). 
—Vour are quite right—it is bosh.——J, B, (Eaton Square).— We are 
pleased to hear Her Majesty takes in her **Uatr Houtmbay” from your 
ship each week. HRM, the Prince of Wales has been a firm su, ter 
ALLY will very 
pleased to receive the “ Hair Restorer” at Xmas, as promised,— 
Datston, — The Eminent heas to thank you for your very kind letter and 
offer of “retreshinony,” he thinks, however, you are mistaken about the 
two subjects in yuestion, —G, G, W. (Chancery Lane).— Tootsie's love 
and she wants to know what on earth you mean by ‘ her portrait 
proper” ?—W. Camppece-Cocunanr (St. Albans).— Zhe Venerable 
Old Paper Inker, as you are pleased to call the Eminent Litterateur, 
regrets his inability to confer upon you his “Award of Merit,” your 
qualifications, in modern phraseology, ‘ure not init.” —E. R. C.—o 
something out of the common ; become a teetotaler, or something of that 
sort, and you might perhaps stand a chance for the ‘ Award of Merit.” 


—Anxon.—The Eminent begs to avknowledge with many thanks the 
handsome fork so kindly sent, It is now on exhihition in the Office 
windine. ——W, A. THornpy (Cheadle).—The Umbrella is safe. ALLY 


dropped it while driving “the fiery untamed” goat-chaise ; but it turned 
upall right at the White Hart Hotel. —Ne.iin ANDREWS (Dorset 
Square). — ALLY's love; the interest you take in his health quite touches 
him, He wilt he more carefui in the future. —ALINE E. Larossr. —/t is 
impossible for vs to send you either Tootsie’s portrait or the Eminent's 
antograph, because you give no address, Sorry we have no room for 
your MSS.——P. & 1. (Barnsbury). — Many thanks for the forged 
cheues tohand, We will consult Moses on the subject. He's been out 
before once or twice. ——Lity. ALLY's fondest love and kisses to you, 
and many thanks for the coloured picture of himself and Alevander at 
Margate. He will always treasure it,——J. M’ARTHUR (Swindon). 

Sorry we haveno room. H. A. Srecer (Belper).— We have no opening 
Sov MSS, of the kind at the present moment. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” will be given for the 
best Article in Prose vv Verse, entitled, 


MASHING AT MARGATE. 


The article should not exceed three-quarters of a column in length, 
should describe 1 Day's Outing ut Marqate, cud should reach the Editor 
not later than this day, Saturday, July I1th,a stamped envelope being 
enclosed by those who wish their MSS. returned. Only the successful 
composition will be published, 


Address :—The Eslitor, MARGATE COMPETITION,” 
“THe SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


——— 
CavTion.--The public are earnestly warned to protect themselves as 
Much as possible, and prepare for the worst, A. Sloper has already 
done much to render his name a by-word and scoff, but this time he 
has surpassed all previous efforts. Parties whose lives are insured, and 
others who qnestion whether life be worth living, might purchase a 
copy of Ally Sloper’s Summer Number for 1885, but are not advised to 
The price of this publication, the prot of which (if any) will 
puss to, without benefitting, A Sloper, is, we regret to say, but One 
Penny only, The thing will be ready on the 14th, at 11 o’'dock, ft 
will, for the most part, consist of (what he calls) pictures. The price, 
as betore stated, will be One Penny, and by post, Three-halfpence — It 
pennies enough are netted to cover mere cost of ink and paper, times 
cannot be as lauds people say. « 
* 


dose, 


“Do you allow your wite to box your ears very often, Maudlethorp 
we ashed, after hts spouse had administered a couple of sharp slaps, 
andl bounce out of the room. ‘Law, ves; 1 don't mind,” returned M. 
* Sometimes it’s a regal joon ; she’s made me deaf for a month on 
several oceasions, my boy oe 

* 


A SHEFFIELD gentleman extracted seven (teeth from a friend's head, 
using hob-natled boots as instruments ; in removing the ivories he frac- 
tured the patient's jaw-bone, For this terrible piece of clumsy 
dentistry the Shetleld operator has heen most severely punished. A 
stern tuagistrate fined him fifty whole shillings, , 


| 
i 


FASHION FANCIES. 
By Miss Sloper. 


| = 
Wiffen sits on his camp-stoal, | HAYMAKING. “Gar 
by the sea, all da: 


the merry old Ge 


and Mogzy by the day! 


Fram The Dally Chronicle 
664 Vemetahl: Mecit wanted for a large 
hotel. Apply, <e." 


ON MARGATE JETTY. 
How happy I could be with either—or both! 


| Only 


e Sal 


“The July” Costume. 


New Toy—The Automatic Monk. 
An improvemer 
M 


Ne. 65, 


: rlong with yer.” Very 
and mashes) jolly for the tarmer though, whe pays Giles 
Ts, ' 


oon the Automatic 
onkey. 


The Rape Trick on a hot 


day in July. 
wants sixpence more 
to get out of it. 


‘‘ PorTLEs,” observed lord Niggardleech to his wine merchant, 
we Tee wet had some claret over from the Rhine. I wish you to bottle 
it for me.” ‘*Umph!” granted Portles. ‘Do you know, Portles,” 
his lordship continued, atlably ‘‘even after you have been handsomely 
paid for the bottling, I reckon this wine ought not to stand me in more 
than twenty shillings a dozen, and it is quite as palatable as that which 
you sell at ‘four-and-twenty.”” ‘PM bottle the wine for you, my lord,” 
answered Portles, but ll be hanged if PM bottle my indignation !’ 
and then he burst into terrible Irish parliamentary language. 


* 
Thar women are angels, | held, in my youth, 
A fact that no man could deny ; 
And, as angels are winged, [ esteemed it a truth 
That women, who willed it, could fly. 


But age, with its knowledge, assists us to spot 
Some rather remarkable things ; 
And, though doubttul if women are angels or not, 
I'm sure now they never have wings. 
ef 


* + 
Ir is one of those curious facts which are stranger than fiction that, 
if a man once gets into Aut water, he generally has a lot of cold water 
thrown upon him at future periods. 
eo 


* 
tientleman (in Fleet Stree/, (o Weulthy Acqucintence ), -1 say, old 
chappie, lend us a tiver till the weather breaks.” 
Wealthy Acquaintance, My dear fellow, T never lend money, on 
principle, 


” 
Cenllemun, : 


Ah! Tunderstand, Well, say five per coui.—eh ! 


* 
* 

‘* Heng is the bill of fare, sir,” said the waiter to an elderly gentle- 
man from the colonies. ‘‘Gemme some o’ thet for ‘tucker,’” said the 
colonial, placing his brown unwashed finger tirmly on an item. It was 
braised onions, ‘* What will you drink, sir?” asked the waiter, ‘1 
reckon I'll take a bottle of thet Chartreuse ‘eye-water,’” replied the 
bronzed pioneer. The colonial seemed to consider the mixture palatable, 
judging from the contented expression depicted on his face. The 
waiter, though, suffered dire torments as he stood spell-boand in a cor- 
ner of the restaurant, watching the feat of consumption, 


* 
] HEARD a demon Jaughing in his sleeve : 
‘*Aha!" he chuckled, ‘‘ how these men deceive 
Themselves, and credit take for self-denial, 
Who, when in after years their vices leave 
Their wasting frames, complacently believe 
"Tis they themselves took the initiative, 
And thus will ‘scape th’ archangel’s wrathful vial.” 


Scene,—A drawing-room, 
noon, 

Ethel. Uf 1 were in your place, dear, I certainly would not marry 
Edgar. 

Kose, Why / 

Ethel (impressivel), | have been told that he /rinks like a sish ’ 

Kose (starting up indignantly), Oh, Ethel! how could you! Edgar 
is a strict teetotaler ! 

Ethel. Exactly, my dear. Did you ever hear of a lish drinking any- 
thing but water / 


Ethe! and Rose discovered. Time, after- 


[Zt took some time, however, for Miss Rose to recover 
her equanimity. 
* 


* 

A VEGETARIAN lady tells us that she tried vainly to keep a raw potato 
on her bed-room dressing-table, to eat before breakfast. Though she 
plaved the potato there overnight, in the morning the esculent root 
was certain to have disappeared. After a night of weary watching, she 
discovered the cause. Her tesh-consuming husband, who had a habit 
of coming home early in the morning, had also contracted a habit of 
eating the potato, being under the impression that it was an apple. He 
is now under restraint, and blames raw potatoes freely. 

7 


THE advice of women doctors is sometimes to be taken with a deal of 
caution, Mr. Beagles read the other day how a famous lady medical 
lecturer hinted that it was bliss fora husband to come home tired, throw 
himself easily into a cosy arm-chair, and place his feet on his wife's 
knees. That very night Beagles went home a bit extra tired and muddy, 
and tried the ecstatic recipe ; his wife was clad in a Christine toilette 
when hedidso. Satin, lace, and little jet balls were mixed with wondrous 
effect. Ten minutes after making the experiment Beagles was consulting 
the nearest male medical practitioner anent that painful complaint— 
boiling-hot tea in the face. ow 

* 


Storer, Moses, and McGooseley have been reckoning on the amount 
of water which pours per minute over Niagara Falls, with the view to 
discover how much ought ‘to be mixed with whisky during the twenty- 
four hours. Only one gill differed between the highest and lowest 
estimates. The Eminent’s, we are told, was not the highest calculation. 
Engineering is getting rapidly reduced to one of the exact sciences, isn't 
it? ines 

* 


Ir is stated that teetotal principles are on the ascendent, and yet 
McGooseley hears that in the City even the money is tight, the very water 
gets drunk, that ships in the ocean are often half-seas over, and that 
even when dead, and not screwed down, most people require their bier ! 


* 
THE proverb avers that the rolling stone 
Gathers no moss, and it’s doubtless so ; 
But the people yell, in a frenzied tone 
“What does it gather, we want to know /” 


‘And a voice peals out from the sullen sky, 
In a tone that is coldly contemptuous— 
“Ask me another that’s harder! Why, 
The rolling stone gathereth—impetus.” 
. 


* 

A younG lady who was muchly worried about her complexiow 
asked the advice of a vegetarian friend as to the best means of improv- 
ing her appearance, ‘Take to vegetarianism,” said the friend. She 
took wildly; and fed on nothing bat parsnips washed down with 
copious draughts of dandelion tea for one month. Towards the end of 
the twenty-eighth day she was nearly as pretty in colour as butterine. 
Yet somehow or other the tint didn’t please her, and after consulting 
her vegetarian friend again, the young lady subsisted for two months 
on pickled cabbage and raspberry vinegar neat. Slowly but surely her 
colour changed, tll she became a good copy of a red sunset. Still not 
satisfied, she varied her nourishment once more, and existed on straw- 
Verry ice and turnips for six months, when she assumed a lovely pink 
and white hue, A very tasty tombstone has just been erected to her 
memory by her vegetarian friend. 

** 

A LADY doctor lately told an audience that the best criterion of a man 
being in good condition is the appearance of the under lip, which should 
be plump and rosy,‘ And of six-horse kissing power, I suppose, 
madam,” interposed a fair little student, blushing up to her eyes. 
“Turn her out !"" shouted a virgin of sixty winters, 

en 


* 
Wav alot of things there are we are in almost absolute ignorance 
about! For instance, we are all aware that we can't ‘yet money from 
astone,” but how few of us kuow that we can obtain it trom a brick. 
fr 
, = * 

WoMEN are treading on the heels of men in every walk of life ; but 
we've only been fairly frightened at their progress since learning that 
some of the fair sex have taken to lurylary asa profession, Shades of 
Jack Sheppard ! what are the lords of creation to do! No householder 
could shoot down a fascinating young burglaress, tastefully attired in a 
snaypy French costume. What man with a susceptible heart conld 
even call in the police and charge a pink-and-white complexioued little 
burglaress with being on the premises with felonious intent {—unless she 
wore sevens in clastic side-spring boots. 

** 


A DOWNTRODDEN young German is said to have invented a talking 
machine—a good oer—one that can be wound up toa pitch warranted 
to silence the most women’s rights loving mother-in-law in ten minutes. 
It is strongly recommended to most young married men. 

. 
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MISS SLOPER AND VENUS. 


mA 

No well-reguiated girl should miss the Venuses at the National 
tiallery. 

The National Gallery is a place mostly visited by people from the 
country. If you get hold of someone trom 
the country, and ask him about the National 
Gallery, he will tell you half as much again 
as any Londoner can. 


{i Loudoners don't often go there, except it 

{44 may be to get out of the rain. 

yy Trafalgar Square is a noble space, orna- 
4, mented by several sta- 

aa tues and a column, and 

! i adorned by fountains. 


Twenty odd vears ago 
London witnessed the 
completion of the Nelson 
Column by the ereetion 
ot four magniticent 
hronze lions, which I 
understand are already 
heginning to crumble. 
The column (supposed 
to have heen 
chietly built 
with great la- 
bour, by one 
man and a 
boy) all En- 
glishmen are 
justly proud 
of, 

Theré are 
also four 
other statues, 
Charles f., 
Napier, Have- 
lock, and a 
gentleman on 
horseback 


alt. ae a ‘ 5 without — stir- 
Tootsie informs Lord Bob that she has a better ligure rups, who is 
than Venus, probably a 

George or a 


William, but bas no name, and there is yet a pedestal unoccupied, 

“Hallo!” cries the Hon'ble Billy, ‘where's the other fountain? 
Oh! f say-—look here ! Here's a lark!” 

The ‘‘jark in question proves to be the cleaning out of one of the 
fountains, to waich which interesting ceremony about five hundred 
small and dirty children have assembled, and are swarming all over the 
edge of the basin 

Billy and the Dook join the party, and appear to be enjoying them- 
selves immensely, till a man with a water-pipe plays over them, and 
they h-ve to wipe one another down with their pocket handkerchiefs. 

The National Gallery is a free exhibition of the works of old and 
modern painters, held in a building on the north side of Trafalgar 
Square. Lord Bob is as good as a penny guide book. He tells us all 


Billy views a “Turner,” and thinks he's ‘got ‘em coming on,” 


about everything. ‘That is, I believe, an Etty; but you need not 
stop so long looking at it, Billy,” says he. ‘‘Nor at that either, 
Snook, which is what is called a classical subject. The old Dutch 
artists, as you say, Tootsie, took great pains in painting ugly people. 
This is a Turner—the one which, if Iam not mistaken, was, when first 
exhibited, not inaptly described as a storm in a paint-pot. I should 
fancy it looked about as well if hung either end up, and perhaps it is 
wrong end up now. ‘The Marriage ila Mode’ ilinsteates a state of 
things happily quite unknown at the present time. Some of these old 
masters, as you say, had notions of their own respecting female beauty ; 
and certainly, if I had been Paris or the Duke of Queensberry * * *” 
Poor Billy was very queer after looking at one of the Turners, 

Bob is right about the classical beauties. The beauty of classic 
taste may he said to be sprawly. There's a good lot of them. | wonder 
what on earth they could have looked like dressed, 


Lunch afterwards at the Criterion. 


The Venuses are not altogether ugly and wholly ill-made, but Lord 
Bob's rapture was uncalled for, | think sometimes he is really an 
awfully stupid young man: but [forgave him when he stood a most 
awfnlly jolly lunch at the Criterion, The Dook didn’t come with us ; 
he said he preferred going to sce the White Slave,” at Messrs, Viears’ 
Gallery, in Eagle Place. 


In spite of the 


CHANGE OF GOVERNMENT 


we shall vontinve ts forward, GRATIS, to any address any ONK. of 
the following, on receipt of the cost of postage, in stamps :— 
1. PORTRAIT, IN COLOURS, OF A. SLOPER, ESQ. 
(On receipt of did., the cost of postage. ) 
2. PORTRAIT, IN COLOURS, OF MISS TOOTSIE SLOPER. 
(On receipt of bd, Mhe cost of postage. ) 
3. THE EMINENT’S AUTOGRAPH. 
(On receipt of Id., the cost of postage. ) 
°° The Stanips are for the cost uf Postay, the Portraitsand Autograph 
being given Jrec of cost. 
A. Storer, Esq., 
“THe SLorenips,” 
© Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


Address 


MAKE NO MISTAKE. 


Ou, think not woman's love is bought 
With costly gift and token ! 

Oh, dream not woman’s heart is caught 
ity vows, however spoken / 

Lut once your written promise shows 
A case for ** Breach,” you're clever 

{f you can choke her off; she knows 
She has you fast for ever! 


Oh, say not woman's false as hair, 
Which, like her bloom she changes 
For indoor and for outdoor wear 
To fetch at varied ranges ! , 
Ah, no, your letters wild and warm 
Will leave her keeping never ; 
And, should no richer party charm, 
She'll stick to you for ever. 


OUR PRIZE STORY. 


£1:1:0 aa the “Stovren Awarp or Menit” has been 
awarded to 


WM. C. VOKES, 12 Richmond Buildings, Dean Street, Soho, W., 
For the Article (printed hereunder) entitled, 


“A. SLOPER, Esq., INTERVIEWED.” 


Ir was not without some misgivings in my heart, and a hottle of 
unsweetened inimy pocket, that I set out to * heard the lion in his den,” 
in other words, to interview the Grand Old Eminent. 


. 
I was some time rooting out his palatial residence; lut, at length, a 


policeman, who said he knew it very well, put me on the track, In 
answer to my knock with my knuckles (there was no knocker) the door 
was opened by A. Sioren, Jun., who conducted me along a very dark 
passage, at the end of which was a door, where he left me, saying, 
‘The old buffer’s in there.” [ made for the door, but was not prepared 
to go down two steps to it. [ did go down them, however, and, the door 
heing ajar, I was precipitated into the lap of the G. O. E. 

Picking myself up, and hastily apologizing, cursing those steps, and 
introducing myself at the same moment, I took a ylance round. What 
a sight was there! The Eminent was sitting in a chair with three legs 
and no seat (the chair, not the Old Man), vainly trying to get a glimpse 
of the tire through a clothes-horse which encircled it, and on which was 
hanging the family linen for the next day, Sunday. He was by himself. 

After enquiring as to his health, and receiving a satisfactory answer, 
I remarked, 

“It's a beantiful day, Mr. SLOVER.” 

Ves,” be agreed ; ‘it’s very hot, though—makes you so dry like.” 

Of course I took the hint, and produced the unsweetened, at the sight 
of which the old man’s face brightened, and he drank—‘ not wisely, 
but too well.” 

‘How docs your talented daughter succeed in her profession?” 1 
asked, when he had finished imbibing. 

“Pretty well,” he answered, ‘she’s got three words in her next part, 
anid she’s rehearsing them now —hark !” 

I listened, and could just catch the sound of a sweet voice repeating 
“Yes, my lord!” in all the various accents imaginable, 

“ By-the-bye,” | remarked, “ I suppose you will soon be losing her— 
Lord Bob, you know?” | added, seeing he looked astonished, 

‘Lor’ bless you, no,” said the G. O. E. ; ‘they've been engaged now 
five years, and it's as far off as ever.” 

“Dear me,” said I. ‘Is the impediment of a financial character?” 

Well, | don’t know about that,” he replied ; ‘but 1 do know that 
it’s a devilish tough job to get the loan of a few shillings out of him.” 

I saw I was treading on dangerous ground, so I pushed the bottle 
towards him. He gravely took it, and turned it upside down, 

“Tf you want any more,” said he, ‘* Alexander shall go.” 

What was | todo? ‘ Certainly,” | said. 

In response to his father’s call, Alexander appeared, and [ sent him, 

“That's a smart lad,” | remarked, as the door closed behind him. 

‘Oh, he'll do!” said the Eminent ; ‘he seems to have the blood of 
the Slopers in him.” 

| was about to concur in that opinion, when the boy reappeared, 
vigorously applying the cuff of his jacket to his eyes. 

“What's the matter /” | asked. 

“Please, sir,” he sobbed, ‘¢ 1! was a-goin’ along, an’ the sixpence fell 
out of my hand right down a plug-hole, and | couldn't get it again.” 

I had no alternative but to give him another, and to tell him it didn’t 
matter. 

* Yes,” | said, when he had again disappeared, ‘‘he seems to be a 
chip of the old block." 

The old man remained silent, so | ventured to ask : 

“ How is your esteemed friend, Mr. Moses !” 

Sir,” he thundered, bringing his haud down on the clothes-horse 
with emphasis, and knocking a shirt into the fender, or where the fender 
ought to have been—‘ Sir, | beg you will not mention that serpent's 
name as a triend of mine.” 

I tried to draw out of him what was the matter, but he was very 
reticent on the subject, and [| could only glean that it was something 
about Moses drinking and SLOPER paying. 

At that moment Alexander returned with the liquor, and the infor- 
mation that it cost eightpence, and that he had paid the other twopence 
out of his own pocket. 

I had no change, so was obliged to give him sixpence. 
doubtedly has a good deal of the Sloper blood in him, 

‘Has MeGooseley signed the pledye yet?” LT asked the Eminent, 
when his son had gone. 

“Signed it three times last week,” 
in between each.” 

“Dear, dear!” [ said, “intemperance is a great curse.” 

“Youre right, sir,” said the Eminent, as he elevated the bottle ; 
‘it’s reg lar beastly of MeGooseley drinking as he does.” 

Just then Mrs Sloper entered the room, There was a something in 
her eye that warned me Lhad better be off, so L took my hat, and turned 
to wish the Eminent yood-hye, 

‘ By-the-bye,” Losaid, °ff forgot to ask you how your ‘HaLr- 
Honipay’ is progressing.” : 

“Splendidly, sir,” replied the G. O. E.; “but you see it’s such a 
stupendous penn’orth that it takes a lot of capital. You haven't got 
such st thing as half-a-crown bout you, that you could oblige me with 
the loan of, have you /” 2 

With a sigh of resignation I put it in his hand, and wished him good- 
bye most heartily. 

In going out | managed to bark my shins very prettily against those 
confounded steps, and finished up by half killing Snatcher through 
stumbling over and falling on him in the passage. i 

And thus ended my interview with the Grand Old Eminent. 


Wa ©) Vokes. 12 Richmond Rnildings, Dean Street. Soho, W. 


That boy un- 


aid the old man, ‘Sand got drunk 


THE RIGMAROLE OF LITTLE BOBSON. 


A 

Now I come to thinkat over quictly, perhaps, after all, | bagdly save 
Little Bobson a chance. 

Possibly, you may never have noticed Little Bolson: but he still 
lives, goes about to first nights at the theatre, stands fellow 
wed drinks 
money, indeed, ind 
is vlad ene pho peay 
for the company of 
anvone who will tak 
notice of hin. 
came to know 
that way mysell. 

Independent of the 
dinner, which, it 
must be allowed, is 
always everything 
that could he de- 
sired, there are really 
many worse people to 
dine with than Little 
Bobson. Tt has heen 
said of Little Bobson 
that he has nothin, 
to say for himselt 
It is just that that 1 
approve of in Little Bobson. In the course of my experience | have 
come across so many fellows with so much to say, and with sucl 
an evident determination of allowing nobody else to get ha/fa word in 
sideways, that Little Bobson came as a kind of relief. 

. He was, in fact, during the period in which I was acquainted with 
him, as harmless and unobtrusive a little fellow as you could wish to 
meet with—a man, you know, that you need stand upon no ceremony 
with, and could drop in upon, bringing a friend or two with you, 
or knock up, or keep waiting, or anything, just as it suited your con- 
venience. 

Indeed, now T come to think over Little Bobson, there really were 
some good points about the fellow, and if it hadn't been for that Green 
wich business 1 wouldn't mind knowing him now. But that Greenwich 
business cannot be very well looked over, and when next L meet Little 
Hobson I shall have to kick him. 

i 1 owe it to myself to kick Little Bobson, and to kick bim hard, 

00 * 

After I have kicked Little Bobson thoroughly, if he apologises, we 
may possibly return to our former footing. There need he no necessity 
for kicking Bobson twice. 

It was in the latter end of last summer that I last met him, and we 
went down to Greenwich together to dine at the Ship. We were not 
alone ; there were Miss Smith and Miss Montmorency, of the * Friv..” 
and another man. 

I had been introduced to Miss Montmorency and Miss Smith ata 
morning _ perfor- 
mance a few days 
before, and they 
had said, ‘*Oh, we 
should so like to 
get away from 
this stuffy old 
London, if it 
were only for a 
bas We should 
solike to go some- 
where down the 
river, a there 
were only some % 4 KA 
dear, good, gen- jaa — 
erous, seriousand | tu  WMNNMy 

Le r Tae 
f Z Ln 


later 
Vie has 


him 


At Dinner, 


sedate person who 
would take us 
and our mam- 
mas,” 

In a moment 
my mind reverted 
to Little Bobson. 
Why shouldn't 
Little Bobson 
take us all, take 
all five, if the mammas were absolutely necessary, and he could pair 
off with the mamimas ? 

That evening I looked up Little Bobson, and asked him whether he 
would like to he inteodaeedl to Miss Montmorency and Miss Smith: He 
expressed much readiness. I broke it tohim that there was a possibility 
of his being allowed to take them down to the Ship, at Greenwich. He 
was radiant. I also said I would accompany them, and the mammas 
might also come as well. He was still radiant, though with a lesser 
lustre. 

The day came, so did Miss Smith and Miss Montmorency, golden- 
haired and gorgeous, ‘The mammas did not come, having unfortunately 
caught bad colds the day before. We said we were sorry, and embarked 
on the steamer. It was a lovely day, and the sun was shining brightly. 
Miss Smith and Miss Montmorency were in the highest spirits, and 
they and [ and Brown, the other man, rattled on delightfully, and 
Little Bobson ran abont and fetched bottled stout, At Greenwich 
we four climbed the hill up to the observatory before dinner, and 
Little Bobson tumbled but did not hurt himself much, and then 
when we had perfected our appetites with sherry and bitters we went 
and dined. 

It was a capital dinner. 1 saw to that. Brown and | ordered it our- 
selves to save Little Bobson the trouble, having first asked Miss Smith 
and Miss Montmorency what were their favourite dishes. 

And how we did laugh over dinner, talking about the people we four 
knew, and what tales we told, and how we did enjoy ourselves, and 
what a while we were at table to be sure! 
When coffee was served the stars twinkled 
in the sky, and the soft moonlight lay upon 
the wat 

Oh,” 
beautiful ! 
very, very much, 
you,” 

| gently pressed her hand. 

We stood at the window then awhile in 
silence, and my eyes rested on her fice as 
she gazed in ecstasy upon the glorious sceis 
without. That kind of feeling that cones 
over one after a good dinner, that blissiul 
content, that inclination to be at peace with 
all mankind, to hate no man, and love most 
Women, came o'er me at that moment, and 
| might have given utterance to my 
thonghts had not the waiter just) then 
entered and handed me the bill. 

‘Who asked for it?” 1 said, looking 
round for Bobson; “give it to the little 
gentleman ; it is his affair.” 

The little gent’s been gone this half- 
said the waiter; ‘went away in a cab, and said you would 


After Dinner, 


said Miss Smith, {how calm ! how 
I have enjoyed myself to-day so 
Tam somuch oblised to 


The Little Bill, 


hour,’ 
settle.” 

“1,” Leried, plunging my hands into my pockets, ‘) —! haven't ans 
money. Have you, Brown /” 

“Me,” cried Brown ; ‘‘ of course | haven't!” 

*€Good gracious!” said Miss Smith, in quite a new tone of voice. 
“* How very unpleasant and ungentlemanly.” 

“It is,” L cried ; “1 call it blackguardly of Bobson.” 

“1 think,” said the Montmorency, ‘‘it is just as bad of you two, How 
dare you?” 

“Vil send up the landlord,” said the waiter. 

* x * s 

! am waiting for him tocome back to town. 
Vrow) 


| want to meet Bobson. 
He is abroad. | have written to him, and he won't come ha: 
wants him. too, almost as hadlv 


a 
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ALMOST HAD HIM THERE! 


Liasperated Driver (who has driven from The Inventories) Yah! t knowd You 
wasnt UptoaCcab! 
Fure (cqual to the ocersion). Just se 
ea 
NN, ay 


Ng 


He generally takes the Inissus and the young “ane A LEAD-ING QUESTION. 


down to Margit fora day in July Agreeable Tenant. The rint? Sartinly, sor; an’ where will ye take id? 


Bat Pi Down toa Cabby ! 


$$$ 


Y ? 4 Owinsto The liventories, tuings inthetheatrical world 
are bad. This sa Tragedy King cooking bis supper 


THE SAME WITH A DIFFERENCE (AT HERNE BAY), 
Blanche Look at those his Waves Vin afraid tone OUT. Ethel, But just see those Horrid Men I declare i} dread to yo INS : 


A meeting on the King’s Road, Brighton, What 
Tae ld thine hee lock ton lant they 
—— SEE 


i i 


a 
" 
t 
' 
& 
" 
( 
a 
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i Te IE 
} 2 = Eas Weare! \ WSN” AWFUL CONSPIRACY AGAINST THE WAR-OFFICE. 
| = ‘A SUGGESTION FOR THE NEW GOVERNMENT Jot Swell, Hallo, Gus! Got your Commission yet? — 2nd Ditto Grho has been wait 
‘ : ALL THE DOIFFERENCE. A splendid ic ‘ora New Tax. All Ladies ‘na for goodness knows how long). Haw, no, doose take ‘em; but Il be even with 
Ma. By Ment Late eail tne a Leer! fee. Thia’’s naething, Laddie; he ead me under thirty to register the fact. Tremendous rust. em yet. Ist Ditts. Yaas!—How? ‘nd Ditto, Why, when they DO Otter it to 
t Nat than thot, Yenaun just bear it, se Perecit, Mon! but le proved it, of Spinsters, certain, me, L WON'T HAVE IT, 
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© Didn't L mash them ‘ere Boolong fisher-gals, that’s all.’ 


NY q 
SASS x 
The family belonging to this honse have gone out of town. 


Such fun for the children of the neighbourhood, dear little 
souls, breaking the windows! 


—Extract from 'Arry's Diary. 


Zz okt, 


af 


there yet. 


PEACE OR WAR. 


A Field Marshal with the toothache. 


a 


v 


ee 


ge 


[Poor Augustis! 
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THE ADVANTAGES OF EXPERIENCE. 
aed EQS ~S 


1, When little Podger went to Dover last r, he listened to the voice of 


—— 


But the party who said so was untruthful. 


a a SS ~s aay a 


= aAl\ 


. Now, this yoar, at Eastbourne, little Podger said, ‘IT will gaze upon the rolling ocean from a point of ’ 
> =. =~" - ry) X — P == \ Xk = 
ys = a ) WA \ 


(We never know how things may turn cut in this wv. rid, 


Doubtful Old Party. 1 believe that's an infernal 
nachine, [1t wos oulyo newsparer thet had 


not gone into the bos properly. 


a1 ar 
Jn — 
HASTINGS—EN ROUTE TO THE LOVERS’ SEAT. 


Clementina. What are you sitting down for, Augustus? We haven't got nd 
Nhittish Clementina ! Jones, Can you settle that small account this morning } satistied. 


RATHER DOUBTFUL. 


Servant. Master Charles, you Naughty Child, you'll tumble right out 0° 
| Window directly, and Break vour Neck, and then, perhaps, yow ll he 


“ 

( \ 
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AR 
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9° 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


Ther’s no longer anv excuse, 
of for years andl years will really 
and truly 


THE bathin son well en new, 


That dip, McGrooseley has been talkin 


Y have to 
—-[|— te = come off 
ea now, When 


asked why 
he has 
ever yet 
youe to the 
ordinary 
baths and 
was h 

he 
London, 
Where the 
price ois 
really not 
erushime, 


ws oof 


he lias re 
plied, “1 
am saving up for the ocvan We have sat iu thought, and brought our 
heads together that Dbunipy, that strangers sitting round about, amd not 
noticing where the sound came from, have called out ‘Come in’ We 
have done this trying to think what MeCiooseley thinks the ovean is 
like, and whether he has any notion it is only cold salt water, with a 
groundwork of shingle and boulders, senweed and jelly tish. 

ee 

Oko Juno, the African man-slaying monarch, who is now honouring 

London with his distinguished presence, was very much put out when 
he heard the spirit duties were likely to be raised,‘ Me come over here, 
much trouble and expense,” he complained, “to vet cheap rum, and you 
goand make it dear just when T got over gout.” He evidently thinks 
that Mr. Childers did it out of personal spite. 

** 


THE ceremony of swearing in the newly-appointed Lord Chancellor, 
Sir Hardinge Gitlard, Q.C., took place in the \ppeal Court the other 
day, The Lord Chancellor shook hands 
with the assembled judyes, and re 
ceived their congratulations on his 
elevation. There was a considerable 
attendance of both the leading and 
junior members of the bar. Lady 
Giffard was also present during the 
ceremony. Altogether it was a most 
genial atfair, and made one feel as 
though one would like to begin getting 


into a Chancery suit right away. 
** 


. 

CHARLES, 19, and Herbert, 16, 
brothers, were found guilty of robbery 
with violence, The first-named pri- 
soner was sentenced to four month. 
hard labour, and to receive eightect 
lashes, and the second prisoner--was given six months’ hard labour, 


and to receive twenty-five lashes. Serve ‘em right. 
** 


. 

THE marriage of Miss Drummond Wolff, daughter of Sir H. Drummond 
Wolltf, M.P., with Colonel Howard Kingscote, was solemmised by special 
license at St. Paul's, Knightsbridge, a few days hack, before an aristo- 
cratic assemblage. The wedding, the tirst of its kind, was kuown as a 
“ primrose wedding,” the bride's father being one of the founders of the 
League, and the bridesmaids, nine in number, were dames of the Prim- 
rose League. They wore dresses of deep primrose satin, draped with 
the same shade of cr¢pe, and caught ap with stall buuches of primroses, 
Each wore a badge of the League, and a tulle veil surmounted hy a 
wreath of primroses. “+ 


A. SLOPER never was admitted! to the Freedom of the City of London, 
Royal princes, even, when quite young, obtain this highly covetted 
i honour, but for A SLorer, No! A. SLopren 
is not good enough, They sell A. SLopgi’s 
paper all) over the city, and they are as 
likely to laugh at it after paying the paltry 
preliminary penny without extra charge. 
They are always summoning A, SLoren to 
the Lord Mayor's Court, but yet-— No, he 
ix not good enough fora Freedom! After 
all, what is a Freedom’ what's it worth’ 
and who wants one’ Yah / 


Waat, think you, is the hest way of pro- 
tecting house gas pipes against rats’ It 
appears that these jokers now stand charged 
with the grave crime and misdemeanour of 
gnawing through gas piyes, apparently in 
the belief that they contiuin water. In the 
case of a gas explosion which lately oe- 
curred at Manchester, it was conclusively 
proved that an escape had taken place 
through an orifice which bore the marks of 
teeth, As it was impossible to conceive 
the much-maligned domestic cat guilty of 
such a wicked act, suspicion alighted on 
her hereditary foes, and the police super- 
intendent clinched the matter by stating 
that he had known many instances of rats 
gnawing throngh leaden pipes. A. SLOPER 
remembers a story of rats cating through an 
iron case, on a voyage, only to tind Suffolk cheeses, which proved too 
much even for those gentlemen's teeth ! 

* 

As the Canadian Four were rowiny the course at Henley recently 
a visitor, who occupied a small sculling boat, managed to get lis 
craft right across the Canadians’ fine new Clasper, which went clean 
over the visitor's boat, but with such territie foree that the Clasper was 
smashed up beyond repair ‘The Canadians managed to shoot in 
towards the bank, but were ob] Ito wade through the last few feet. 
The occupant of the sculling boat was hart by a splinter. 

e+ 
* 

THE Family always goes to the Eton snd Harrow mateh! Cricket 
isa wonderful game! The thousands who Jollow it enthusiastically ! 
The hard work all about 
nothing it seems to the 
aunts and cousins of the 
fellows playing, as they 
look on gapingly and 
long for luneh-time! 
Cricket is a wonderful 
game, and nobody who 
ever playediteverthought 
Ve looked silly. without 
his coatetails not even 
the Hon'ble Billy, 


. 

THe Mysterious Mu- 
sicians will perform: selec- 
tions of music, piano- 
forte solos, vocal duets, 
and songs in Kensington 
during the season, trom 
630 to 10 pm They 
wish to inform the public 
generally that they have 
ho connection whatever 
with certain persons who 
have lately been obtaining money ly means of a hand-organ. 'Vhe 
M. M. are open to aceept engagements for garden parties, musical 
matinées and sous, What's all this about ” 
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the intention of ihe Queen to 
 Peerol the United Kingdom, 
said: -‘¢Sir Nathanial will 
assume the tithe of Lord 
Rothsclild. This elevation 
to the Honse of Lords not 
only confers personal hon- 
our on the recipient of the 
Queen's gravious favoar, but 
also sheds lustre upon the 
entire Jewish community.” 
The gnashing of the eye 
tooth of the unworthy 
Moses, who feels that he 
and his like are out in the 
cold) for ever, is almost 


heartrending to listen to. 
ar 


Tur doivish Chronicle, in announciny 
ereate Sip Nathaniel M. de Rothe- hi 


° 

A GENTLEMAN, who is 
said to be ‘a pretty well 
known West End usurer,” 
was the other day sentenced 
to fourteen days’ hard 
Inbour, without the option 
of a fine, for persistently 
Jollowing, assaulting, and 
insulting a voung uninarried 
lady, living with her father 
in Cheyne Wall, Chelsea, 
The evidence was clear. It 
was, as Mr. Shiel said, no 
casual act of indiscretion, but a repeated offence. He said that he had 
apologised, and that such an expression of regret, comin centle: 
man,” would be a sufficient atonement for what had taken pl: lhe 
magistrate, however, did not agree with him, 

ee 


A LETTER was received ly the ‘vidow of James Lee, the man who 
was hanged at Chelmsford for the murder of Police-inspector Sinunons 
at Romford in January. The letter was written by the condemmed man 
on the morning of his execution, and it asserts in the strongest terms 
his innocence of the erime for which he was about to die, a josey 
being added only half an hour before the man was hanged, and the 
letter remaining in his pocket until just before he was buried. A 
singular incident in connection with the ease is that two of the prison 
warders were dismissed from the service for having been found asleep 
in the condemned cell when in charge of the prisoner at night. 

* 


There is nothing more attrac- 


THE time has come for campiig out. 10re | \ 
a gipsying for 


tive in the balmy summer time than the idea of going 
ever and ever, but putting it in practice 
is quite another thing altogether. Ilow 
ever, why should youth worry itsell 
about such far-distant afflictions — as 
rheumatism, Iumbago, and — sciatica! 
What are wet clothes and wet beds to 
youth in all its ruddy vigour’ These 
thoughts occur to me as FE apply the 
merry lotion which [ feel morally certain 
docs me not the least bit of good in th 
world. 


At a village in far-off California, 1 
man who had been more than once 
warned by his fellow-citizens to give 
up beating his wife, was one night 
taken from his bed 'y order of 
Judge Lynch for repeating the offence, 
His hands were tied together, and a 
rope placed round his neck. He was 
then thrashed until he promised to quit 
the country, and he left: with a clear 
understanding that if he came back the 
rope would be replaced, and he himself 
hanged. If an equally practical demon- 
stration against wife-beating could be 
secured in any English county, gentle- 
men who would care to run the risk of 
indulging in the practice would, I take 
it, become few and far between. 

* 


ADVICES received from Tonquin give 
appalling accounts of the disease and 
sickness which have prevailed in the French Army. 

ids have been sent home, 3300 remain in the hospitals, 


Three thousand 
The daily 


inva 
death rate is from 15 to 20, oe 
* 


Ir will be remembered that a short time since an Italian ive-cream 
vendor was brought up at the Lambeth Police Court and discharged, in 
connection with selling ice-creams which, it was alleged, had so injured 
several persons that they had to be attended to at St. Thomas's Hospital. 
It was suggested at the time that the remaiuing portion of the stock of 
the defendant, which had been taken by the police, should be analysed. 
The other day, Mr. William Warren, accompanied by Antonio Perella 
and other dealers in Italian confectionery, appeared before his worship. 

Mr. Warren said he was in no way connected with the trade, but 
came forward in the interests of those who were. The statements that 
had gone forth in the newspapers with regard to this matter had done 
an immense amount of injury to the sale of ice-creams, The man in 
question had, the same day, sold ice-creams to some two hundred persons 
prior to those who were said to have suffered. The affair had goue along 
way towards the ruin of a trade in which over three thousand persons were 
engaged, He wished to ask his worship if the stock had been analysed, 

Mr, Biron said he was not aware that any analysis had been made.— 
The applicant said it would be only fair to a large class that this should 
be done. —Mr. Biron said he had no power at all over the matter. It 
was in the hands of the police. The applicant said the makers of ice- 
creams no doubt would) be perfectly willing to have at any time their 
articles analysed, in order to show the public that the ingredients of 
whieh they were composed had nothing whatever of 2 deleterious 
character in them, ee 


GENERAL Gonpdon’s last legacy to his countrymen was the journal he 
kept after the departure of Colonel Stewart on the 10th of September 


frou Khartoum, in which he gives his own account of events from that 
date down to the Mth of December. Sir Henry Gordon, under whose 
supervision the work has been produced, assures us that the narrative 
Appears almost in its original form, and that the omissions are extremely 
few, and affect individuals rather than the Government. A strangely 
interesting work is this, and one which will set many thinking. 


' 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 
A CALENDAR FOR THE Werk Enpina JuLy 18TH, 


12th July, 1869.—A prize baby show was this day opened at 
North Woolwich Gardens, Prizes were given for “the most beautiful 
and healthtul twins under twelve months,” for ‘ triplets,” and likewise 
for units. There were ) applicants for 300 entries. The baby 
show was not the indelicate atluir one might have imagined, althoug 
it suggested to the indelicate ant to the gross observations which were 
more natural than refined, 

Izth July, 1776,.- Samuel Foote this day appeared at the Haymarket 
Theatre, in the character of Lady Pentweazle, wearing one of the 
enormous female head-dresses which were then fashionable. King 
George nnd Queen Charlotte, who were present, laughed heartily at the 


exhibition, The Lendon Mage-ine, in satirizing the fashions of 1777 
sail: 


“Give Chloe a bushel of horse-hair and wool, 
On paste and pomatnin a pe ’ 
Ten vards of yay ribbon to deck her sweet skull, 
And gauss to eneempass it round, 
hdl the bright colours the rainbow displays, 
ibbous which hang on the head 5 
ices alapted to make the folks gaze, 
And about the whole work be they spread ; 
ict her flaps Ay behind fora yard at the least, 
fet her curls meet just under her chin; 
Let those curls be supported, to keep up the jest, 
With an hundred, instead of one pin.” 


18th July, 1850. —I!n the 2 ith year of the reign of Edward HI, 
o prectametion vgeinst bathing in the kosses, or the Thames, wear the 
Tuer, on putin of death, was issued, as follows :—‘ Edward, by tle 
grace of God, King of England and France, and Lord of Ireland, to the 
Sheritls of London, greeting. Wedo command you that, immediately 
on secing these presents you do cause public proclamation to be made 
in the city aforesaid, and in the suburbs thereof, in such places as you 
shall deem expedient, and it on our |ehalt strictly to be forbidden, 
that any person, on pain of forfeiture of life and limb, shall dare or 
presume to bathe in the Fosses of our Tower of London, or in the other 
Fosses near to the Tower, or in the water of Thames opposite to the 
same Tower, by day or by night, on pain of the forfeiture aforesaid ; 
And this you are in no way to omit. Witness myself at Westminster, 
the 13th dav of July, in the 24th year of our reign in England, and in 
France the 11th.” 

13th July, 1377.—-The Isle of Wight was this day seized and plun- 
dered by the French, They burnt the towns of Yarmouth, Newton, 
and Newport, but were defeated in an attack upon Carisbrooke Castle. 
In 1340 the French landed at St. Helen’s Point, but were repulsed by 
the islanders, under Sir Thomas Russel. In 1545 the French forces 
threw themselves upon the island in four detachments at Sea View, 
Bembridge, Shanklin, and Bonchurch, but were repulsed with signal 
loss, 


14th July, 1575.—In an account which Robert Laneham sives 
of the festivities at Kenilworth Castle, on the reception of Queen bliza- 
beth by her favourite minister, the Earl of Leicester, there is a lively 
aveount 6f the hear and dog combats which formed part of the enter- 
tainments prepared on this, the sixth day of her stay. There were 
assembled on this occasion thirteen bears, all tied up in the inner court, 
and a number of bare-dogs (a small kind of mastiff). In the 12th 
century the baiting of bulls and bears was the favourite holiday pastime 
of Londoners, At the bear-garden at Bankside, Southwark, the public 
were admitted at the charge of a penny at the gate, a penny at the 
entry of the scatfold, and a penny for quiet standing. 

14th July, 1847.—A calamity this day occurred at Hall’s gun-cotton 
manufactory at Faversham. One of the factories was blown up by an 
explosion of great violence, and the whole of the workmen killed. 
The burning d¢bris falling upon the roof of an adjoining workshop, an 
explosion took place there also, with fatal results. In all twenty-one 
persons were killed, and sixteen seriously injured. 


“As, wrapp'd in death-like sleep, Xantippe lay, 
‘Twas thought her soul had gently stole away ; 
Th’ officious husband, with a pious care, 

Made no delay her funeral pile to rear, 

Too fast, alas!) They move the seeming dead, 
With heedless steps the hasty bearers tread, 
Aud, slipping, thump the coftin on the ground, 
Which made the hollow womb ef earth resound, 
The sudden shock unseald Nantippe's : 
‘Oh! whither do you hurry ine?’ she ¢ 5 
‘Where is my spouse t’—lo, the good ina ypears, 
And, like an ass, hangs down his dangling ears, 
Unwillingly re his slavish life. 
To hug the marr’ hain and hated wife, 
For ten long tedious years he felt her power, 
At length ‘twas ended ina Ineky hour; 
But now the husband, wiser than before, 
F ya fall might former life restore, 

Mt, my friends; let's walk in solemn measure, 
Nor make a toil of that which gives us pleasure !'" 


16th July, 1856.—William Dove was this day tried at York for 
poisoning his wife with strychnine. He appeared to have been incited 
to the crime partly from cruelty, and partly from the effects of the dis- 
closures in Palmer's case on an ignorant, superstitions mind, He im- 
puted the chief guilt to a Leeds ‘‘ wizard,” named Harrison, whom he 
was in the habit of consulting, and who told him he would never have any 
happiness till his wife was out of the way. One letter, written in his 
own blood, was in these words :—‘‘ Dear Devil,—If you will get me 
clear at the azzizes, and let me have the enjoyment of life, health, 
wealth, tobacco here, more food and better, and my wishes granted till 
I am sixty, come to me to-night. —I remain your faithful subject, 
WILttam Dove.” Dove was found guilty, and executed. 

16th July, 1838.—George Domberger, a soldier under Prince Eugene, 
died this day, aged 130, He married for the first time when in his 
100th year. He was a special pensioner of the Emperor of Austria. 

17th July. 1606.—0n this day Christian IV., King of Denmark, 
arrived in England, on a visit to James 1. Sir John Harington, a 
courtier, describes some of the festivities :—‘ The sports began each «lay 
in such manner and such sort as well nigh persuaded me of Mahomet’s 
paradise. We had women, and, indeed, wine too, in such plenty as 
would have astonished every sober beholder. Our feasts were magniti- 
cent, and the two royal guests did most lovingly embrace each other at 
Table. I think the Dane hath strangely wrought on our good English 
nobles ; for those whom 1! never could get to taste good liquor, now 
follow the fashion, and wallow in beastly delights. The ladies abandon 
their sobriety, and are seen to roll about in intoxication.” 

V7th July, 1786.—Thirteen elm-trees were this day removed by a 
a storm, in Devonshire, 200 yards, where they afterwards took root. 

17th July, 1856.-—A collision this day occurred near the Camphill 
station of the N. Peunsylvanian line, U.S., causing thedeath of a hundred 
children starting on @ pic-nie excursion. THe locomotives rose on end, 
and were locked together, while the foremost cars of the excursion train 
were first ground to splinters, and then set on tire from the engnie. 


18th July, 1879. In an action this day brought against the 
lessees of the Alexandra Palace by a lady who had been thrown out of 
her carriage, in consequence of her horse taking fright at a young 
elephant, the cause of the commotion was brought into the Court of 
Exchequer as a witness in the case. No questions were put to him hy 
counsel, but the witness amused himself by removing all the hats from 
the solicitor’s table with his trunk. The case was arranged. 

18th July, 1797.—The Times of this date gives the following example 
of the trade in wives :—‘‘On Friday a butcher exposed his wife to sale 
in Smithfield Market, near the Ram Inn, with a halter about her neck 
and one about her waist, which tied her toa railing, when a hog-driver 
was the happy purchaser, who gave the hushand three guineas and a 
crown for his departed rib. Pity it is there is no stop put to such 
depraved conduct in the lower order of people.” 


Saturday, July 11, 1885.) 


THE RHYME OF LONDON-SUPER-MARE ; 
PAST AND PRESENT. 


——— 


UR fathers went down 
By coach to the coast, 
To Brighhelmstone town 
Of Sussex the boast, 


the sea, 
You'd better keep quiet and listen to me. 
People kotowing ; 
Prince Regent bowing, 

Blessified, dressitied dum, dum ! 
Gorgius the Grand, 

Hat in his hand, 

Mummery, flummery—hum, hum! 
Bucks of the day, 
Cabriolet, 

Lot in there, trotting there 
Minarets, domes, 
Varilion ‘* at homes,” 


Dandies well noted, 
Bewigged and hecoated, 
Spying glass, eyeing lass—tie, tie! 

Dancing, entrancing 
Brilliant eyes glancing, 
Thrilling looks, killing looks—sigh, sigh. 
beautiful faces, 
Muses and Graces, 
Dipping it, tripping it pit pat. 
Dowager «dates, 
Wrecking lair fames : 
Rattling, tattling —chit chat, 
Laughing, chafling, 
Drinking, winking, 
Cantering, bantering, 
Hard playing, card playing, 
Our fathers went down 
By road to the coast, 
rightelmstone town 
Of Sussex the boast. 
And when they got there, if you've listened to me, 
You'd know all the things that they saw by the sea, 


Grand Style. 


Young swells of to-day 
In Pullman cars ride 
(Luxurions way) 
To Brighton seaside. 
And if you would know what they do hy the sea, 
You'd better keep quiet and listen to me. 
Shop windows entice, 
“(uite tooawfully nice.” 
Stickery, trickery — bric- 
a-brac ! 
Something to buy, 
No matter why, 
Trumpery, frumpery- 
knick-knack ! 
Now promenading, 
Each other regarding, 
Crawlery, drawlery — Pall 
Mall; 

Beauty ascendent, 
‘Tonlettes resplendent, 
Actresses, crack dresses, 

swell, swell ! 
Mnuttons’ at hand, 
“Somebody stand ?” 
© lease sherry, please very 
—dry, dry 7”— 
*€ Another with you ?”"”— 
“‘T don't mind if Ido!” 
Fill ayain, swill again — 
mivy wy! 
\quarium wavy 
Laud there to play, 
Dankery, fankery—tish, lish, 
Day ended well, 
Back to hotel, 
Dinery, winery—pish, pish ! 
Walking, talking, 
Smoking, joking, 
Rattling, prattling, 
Hie about, tly about, 
Young swells of to-day 
fn Pulluian cars ride 
(Luxurious way) 
To Briyhton seaside. 
Atl if you've been quiet and listened to tne, 
You'd know all the pleasures they tind by the sea. 


ld Style. 


But ’Arry runs down 
On quick railroad track, 
Four shillings from town, 
To Brighton and back. 

And if you would learn what he does by the sea, 

You'd better be quiet and listen to me. 

Not very far, 

Capital bar, 

Leering there, beering there quick, quick ! 
Day tor a sail, 

Passengers pale, 

Forced about, tossed about -sick, sick ! 
Gorgeous attire, 
Much to admire, 

News about, Jews about 
Rebecca out walking, 
With Bathsheba talking, 

Delle-ing it, swelling it—Noses ! 

Promenade here, 
Stroll down the pier, 
Freakery, squeakery--strum, strum. 
Orchestra playing, 
Ophicleide playing ; 
Bumpery, thumpery—drum, drum. 
’ipe on the beach, 
Nigger stump speech, 

Dusky man, husky man--yah! yah ; 

Back by the train, 
London again, 
in to drink, gin to drink —bar, bar. 
Chathing, quathng, 
Jeering, beeriug, 
Fully day, holiday, 
Run about, fun about ; 
When ’Arry goes down 
On quick railroad track, 
Four shillings from town 
To Brighton and back. 
If you've only been quiet aud listened to me, 
\ou'll have learnt what he does when he goes on the spiee, 


Moses ! 


-_ 


B~IC-4-BRAC, 
THe other day a Chinamaniac dashed a valnable vase to pieces diving 
a dispute with his better half. On being asked why he did so, his reply 
was to this effect: “1 felt [ must break something, so | smashed the 
vase, because [ was too frightened to smash the wife.” “That was 
weak,” retorted the questioner: ‘the wite might have been repaired, 
the vase is hopelessly wrecked for ever.” 


And if you would learn what they saw by 


hack, hack! 


Costly whim, costly gim—crack, crack! 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,” Jn consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we are 
unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire. 
Bapen Bape, Judy 2ui/, 1885. 
Yo the Miminent ALLY SLOvER, Esq, 

Dean ALLY, —Having seen so many letters in your paper from your 
numerous admirers, | thought my ‘Cumble tribute" might not be un- 
acceptable, coming trom this distance, as perhaps it serves to show that 
your “Hati Heouipay” goes a little farther than you think, and its 
comicalities duly appreciated even here. 

I hope the next part won't displease you, but the candidly expressed 
opinion of a youn, gentleman here—a German, by the way—is, that 
you are “a very greit donkey (please restrain your ‘righteous indig- 
nation” for a moment), because you do not let your journal appear 
daily instead of weekly: he takes such delight in all the various doings 
of the ‘Eminent Litterateur.” The pictures containing a bit of the 
celebrated hat and umbrella are hailed with great pleasure; and a few 
words in answer would raise him to the seventh heaven, wherever that 
may be, Yours truly, MERKUR. 
City News Roows, Judy 4, 188). 

A. Storer, Esq.—Sir.—Vermit me to call your attention to the 
paragraph in ‘‘Curious Chronicles.” 29th June, 1613, from which it 
appears that Shakespeare wrote his play, Mew y V/7L, in that monareh’s 
rein, No, Lam wrong. It must have been that Henry VUIL (the 
min, not the play) and Cardinal Wolsey were flourishing in 1615, But 
then where was James Lf Where Elizabeth, Mary, Edward VIL! 
Could Mr. Storer let the public know which is wrong —the received 
idea as to the period of Shakespeare's existence, or what people generally 
think about the succession of our sovereigns; and is Menry VI/1. all 
true? Yours faithfully, Hl. ROBSON, 

In Nunes, July ith, 1885. 

DEAR Miss SLoren,—Let me at once hasten to declare how I rejoiced 
over the opportune letter of your correspoudent from Edinburgh 
“One of Them ”—for most certainly | am most keenly another of 
them. 

In your amusing article on “things.” you told us how a certain 
worthy soul says that now that enlargement of skirt has again com- 
| menced, so also has what she is pleased to call ‘ waist-pinching.” 

Traly, charming little waists are certainly becoming more and more 
| common day by day, Statuesque proportions may be very beautiful, 
and, for the matter of that, [can admire a Greek statue with the best 


’ 


of them—asa@stufve ; but when you have to look on ladies eld in the pre- 
sent charming fashion, and then compare the marble one with the bien 
corse(’, and daintily shod, high-heel-wearing Miss Stover, why then | 
prefer the latter most muchly. 

Cy my dear Miss Storer, 1, may remind you, stands for corset, for 
contour, and for charming: L, n, stands for lady, for lace, and 
lovely ; whilst W, stands for woman, waist, and wasp. 

Permit me, fair mademoiselle, to trust that ladies, with you at their 
head, will, more even than now, revive the two most charming fashions 
—tiilles de guépe and talons haunts (talons hauts tantivy), and trusting 
that your lovely shalow may never grow . « greater, tosubscril 
myself, Your most admiring, NUMBER NIP. 

P.s. —Only let your admirers have a chanec, and see if thick waists 

‘ and feet that strike terror to the heart of beetles, are anywhere in the 
running. Let both sides write, and give their views. —N. N. 


— FLO.S. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


Upon the following Ladies and Gentlemen, the Qualification being slated 
beneath each name. 


Fred ARCHER, W. Foustt 


Becouse Tue, FAMity backed Melton. 
Miss BRADDON, 
Becwruse she’s the wast homely 
Novelist of tiie times, | 
CHARLES BrapLatcn, \ 
Beoause, like Avy, he's leon 


Becatee los a hoolemater, 
LoUp KELLENEK, 
Beoauer he sings well, 
Pave. Menirt, 
Bevanse he Meritts it (Sloperian joke). 


' OVIDA, 
M. BeKovac, 3 Bevan 
Bevause he painied The White Slave.” | 
ALPRED CADEEK, 
Beoouse Ais thoroughly believes | 
in him, | 


he's the most imaginitive 
writer of to-day, 


Howard Pacn, 
Because he's as good as ever, 


ARTHUR SMYTHE, 
Recunse hes a veryold friond 
oy ALLY'S. 


ARTHUR Chott, 
Beoaus he plays Mer, Posket in 
“The Magi crate.” 
Jous CLvytTos, | H.W. Uta, 
Becowuse he x Coland Lukyn in Breas: of the Sovth Londen 
The Mugistrote.” Music liall. 


SOTHE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe: Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.C. - : 
July Wth, isso, 


THE THREE WiVeES. 

Here's an ancient connubial love-tale, resurrected entirely for the bene- 
lit of young married couples. Once upon a time, one of the most loving 
fellows called upon Copley the painter. He interviewed the artist with 
a second wife clinging fondly to his arm, and requested the paint-slinger 
to portray a family group for him. “f want,” he said, ‘a picture of 
my present wile, my two children, and myself. LT wish also my poor 
dear deceased wife to be accurately depicted in the background. J can 
supply you with a capital sketch of the departed lady.” Copley sus- 
vested that the lamented first wife should figure asan angel inthe back- 
round ; but the notion being received with scorn, the picture was sutis- 
factorily executed according to order, and sent home. ‘Three months 
only had elapsed when the loving fellow called upon Copley once more. 
This timea beautiful young girl was hanging on the loving fellow's arm. 
“Mr. Copley,” he remarked, in a hushed sad voice, “Thad the misfor- 
tune to lose my second wife two mouths azo. May L ask you to now 
place my third wife in our family group ("The canvas being a large 
{ one, Copley saw no difficulty, and promptly introduced the charming 
} lady into that family group—mnuch to hersatisiaction ; for when he had 
| finished, she said, in the presence of her lushand, Now, Mr. Copley, 

just be good enough tu scrape those other two uzly women out—at once! 
“Certainly, Mr. Copley. Please do exactly as my darling wife wishes 
in the matter,” ejaculated the most loviny fellow, as he Kissed his latest 
spouse, and shed several salt. tears of afivetion on her new honnet-strings, 
for which display of tenderness she boxei his ears soundly. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


WueEn is an educational instructor like an amateur ilute-player ! 
When he’s a private (oter. 4 

Wuy isn't a fishmonger # vice acyuaiitam ¢ 
be a sell-fish man. : xf 

Wuy is the coupling + hain of a Tocomotive like love /—Because it’s a 
tender attachment. 

For Lovers.—Why is reading a love-letter like travelling in ane. 
press train /—Because one generally govs through without stopping. 

Very Bap.—Why is « jockey like barber / -Because they both 
depend upon racers ( ra.073 ). 

METAMORUHOS How to make a drunken man a sober one.— 
Make him daa-sensch/e, 

Tomay’s Joke. Schoolmasters onzht to belong to the cane-nine 


i 
) fancy. 
| Or Covrse Nor, it doesn’t follow vecause a man is in the Post 


3ecause he's sure to 


Oftice, that he is a man of letters. . 
\mprevous, —An old lady, in receipt of parish relict, says that cea 
a loaf is quite enough for her, but she cannot do without ber //7- 


queria! 


223 


FOUR FLIRTS. 
Tuam Carbs, aND How Tusy PLaygD THEM. 
(Commenced in No. 64.) 
—>— 
CHAPTER UL —) Cou 


nuedd 


Lrroressep myself conventionally delighted, and in truth, my beart 
beat fast cndliny cheeks Hushed. 


Then} thou of Lydia Trevor, and 
ooking at her, saw, or 
tincied LE saw, a look of 
triumph in her eves, 

Was it possible that 
this man, my cousin, had 
heen hanging about the 
neighbourhood these 
three days tor her sake ’ 

“And for you, Mrs. 
Trevor,” continued our 
hostess, ‘for you, too, I 
have a surprise—a gen- 
tleman who claims ac- 
quaintance with you— 
Mr. Reginald Canning.” 

| myself saw Lydia 
start, as if the name 
awakened no pleasant 
recollections, 

You should be proud 
of the friendship, my 
dear. He is wealthy, e- 
nor-mously wealthy, rol- 
ling in diamonds! Has 
made his fortune at the 
Cape, they say, and has 
jewels which — princes 

might sigh for in vain, Lady Portenllis has seen his diamonds, and 

declares the Duke of Lambeth's are nothing to them.” 

The look of triumph had faded from Lydia ‘Trevor's eyes, her face 
(and it was her company face, too) was worn and haggard, and, in spite 
of unguents and cosmetics, she fully looked her age. 1 had never before 
sven her to such disadvantage ; but she recovered ina few moments, and 
with alight laugh, metallic in tone as her laugh always was, said, ‘* Yes, 

| ! think | remember him—it is years since we met.” And then the three 
| of us entered the room where the company was assembled. 


From the Cape, 


It was a huge, sombre drawing-room, with faded hangings and worn 
carpet ; and the visitors were so few, for the size of the apartment, that 
they looked like human islands in a sea of furniture, 

The stranger, the lucky diamond-seeker, was standing alone as we 
entered, his back to the dreary fireless grate, looking, as | thought, in- 
expressibly bored ; and as he lounged towards Lydia Trevor, with a 
sneering smile upon his thin lips, 1 had good opportunity of observing 
him; and what young girl woul! fail to observe the man who owned 
diamonds superior to the world-famed gems of the Duke of Lambeth ? 

He was handsome, tall, broad-shouldered, His cheeks were bronzed 
by exposure to a tropical sun, and he wore a heavy moustache, which 
had the effect of partially concealing the evil, sneering expression of his 
mouth, As for his eyes, they were shifty, meeting no regard openly, 
honestly, and steadfastly ; and T found myself wondering whether the 
glass, which seemed almost a fixture, was worn to hide in a measure a 
failing of which he was himself conscious, 

All this [had time to observe, and then cousin Douglas crossed the 
room and claimed me ; and € forgot all about the diamond-owner in the 
pleasure of renewing my acquainti and conversing with the only man 
upon whom I had ever bestowed a second thought. 

What did we talk about’ Who can say? The scenery possibly, the 
company probably, the weather certainly. But | was happy, happy 
with a new-found happiness, interrupted all too soon by my governess, 
who desired to present me to her old friend, Mr, Reginald Canning, 

If [ had not been favourably impressed with his personal appearance, 
still less was | so with his manner, He was not what men in those 
days used to call ‘good form,” and there was 2 contidence, a self- 
assertion in his speech which to me was singularly unpleasant ; and I 
was not grateful to him even when he paid me the first actual full- 
blown compliments L had ever received in my life. 

The evening dragged on slowly enough. Lydia Trevor monopolised 
cousin Douglas, and Mr. Canning attached himself to me; and it was not 
till we were on the point of departure that, sitting alone upon a couch, 
the diamnond-man having been called away by our hostess, [ heard my 
name spoken, and, turning my head, | saw Cousin Douglas by my side. 

“Sibyl,” said he, ‘¢L may call you Sibyl, may I not/—we are 
cousins. We are more than that. Are we not friends ?” 

He paused, and I made some commonplace rejoinder, and he answered, 
speaking quickly and earnestly — 

“You wonder to see me here. You thought I had left after—after 
Sir Humphrey's reception of me. 1 cowd not go without seeing you 
again. [planned and plotted and schemed for an invitation here to- 
night, knowing you would be one of the guests—and to no end, since 
you prefer the society of the rich man to the poor.” 

Aud he looked with no friendly expression at Reginald Canning. 

How my heart beat with joy! [twas a gurl’s tirst triumph. He was 
jealous, and with the knowledge of my power came a woman's desire to 
exercise it, 

“ You will let me see you once before | leave this place /” he pleaded. 
“T cannot go until PE have spoken to you.” 

“Cannot you tell me what you have to say now—and here /”" I asked 
coquettishly, 

“No, no; not here—not now. Will you not give me a meeting to- 
morrow? Surely you can trust me ; yeu are not atraid ¢” 

“ Afraid! Why should I be, covsin Douglas ¢” with an emphasis on 
the cousin” at which he winced. 

** But one half-hour—a short hall-hour, Sibyl. Do not send me away 
with that which | long to speak unspoken. IT shall be on the old stone 
bridge at eight. Will you be there’ Tell me you will come. That 
old stone bridge by which we tirst met. The last two days I have 
haunted the spot, Sibyl, for remembrance sake. Ah, if you only 
knew!” 


fede 
Nien 

ied. 
Vobe 


: “Taw Cousin Douglas by my site.’ 


this words Sie an maspeakalls joy amd PE was on the point of tell 
ig hime otis nicht visit tot when with asadden chill, 
Preealled that thoust lee nly iad been there that memorable night, 
it was not to think of we, for Lydia Trevor had been Ids companion. 

The old bridge lias no attraction for me,” b replied « Iv 

“PT eould hardly dare hope it bal’ le sited: ‘hut rT 
grant me this ni this one davour£ Do not refuse me.” 

(Ti be continued next week.) 
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A. SLOPER, ESQ., T.0O.E., F.O.M., BY THE SEA. 


Our esteemed Friend was sv imp, essed with Murgate that he is now making a@ Tour of the South Coast in Search of the Picturesyw. 
HERE ARE SOME COMMON OBJECTS OF THE SEASHORE DISCOVERED BY A. SLOPER 


WHERE'S THE BRITISH MATRON? 


1, The Vi stal— Verge’ on Une | 2. The Spiral. West © .screw- 
antig i vy fetehing. 


1, AT Broapstars,—A Lovely Maiden 2. At Rasscate.—Back view of a fair . At Deat.—Young wa- 1, At Doven.--Little Ladies preparing for 
ona harren rock at sunset, ‘A thing «! Geologist picking up a pretty pebble. tive gentleman with his juddling. Pantalettes ala pegtop put over 
beauty is a joy for ever.” father’s things on, their petticoats. 


Se 


6. At Hastinc>.—Gross outrage perpe- 
A trated upon SLoreR by the rising tide. 
v. AT Fotntstone.—When drorer takes a 

chair he witt have his penny worth out of it. 


The Music fur the Taglionis of the future 


Not to le seen at 
the Enveatortes - a wae 7 


Always likes an egg with Not with the Evolutionary 


Le, }) <7" / 
I pas 7 oe 


Fl) his tea. Squadron, 
geoRry BELELUN ES 7. At Eastpuunsn.—Sketeh representing s. At Brtoutos, —When Svorer arrived here he fuund all the “School” , Art Wortuine.—View of Storer when 
“of BE gon JV FOR Storer during a raging storm with his patent had got there before him. Disgust of SLoreR, who thought he would hav. he slipped on the steps of his machine. 
life-helt on. “had” Brighton all to himself. 


4.10. At Bouxor.—Having heard that the Sea-Serpent had been sceh by the Rev. Storie took steps to capture Lhis is the monster bottled by Stomt.t. 
‘Mr, —, of Kent,” his two daughters, and a gentleman of “intelligent observa- the Monster, and he may be seen any day, on presenta- 
tion and accuracy,” tion of card at the ‘Sloperies,” 99, Shoe 


PREPARING FOR WIMBLEDON. 


Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.c. 


A WATER-LILY NEAR MAPLEOURHAM. 


5 ead ee 


WARM! (A NEWMARKET INCIDENT.) 

Constable, Come, | say, what's wron. now ? 

Book mailer, 1 packed the roy Bore ere oe 

Constable. I think you were backing the ‘‘tield"" when I came up. 

VERY DREADFUL FOR TALLBOY.. Z ae a, MR. SMITH -His Siesta on the Sands at Ramsgate. Bookmaker. No, las only just waitinz till this procession zors be, [Ae Ft took the 
old Mr. foddl., «an! 1 toon DOWN UPON YOU WITH SCURN! Mrs. Smith always says he rather likes the files. | policemanten minutes to convince him that whet he supposed were people were really tress. 
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